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The Longing 


Author's Notes: 
This is considered as almost PWP for me. Sorry for too much smut here. This is a slash story about Orion 
and Kerim Lechner (Septicflesh drummer, once played as session drummer for Behemoth in 2013 live 


performance). Because Septicflesh is not on the band list, | only tag Behemoth. 


This story is completely AU and (maybe) never happens in real life. Furthermore, this is just a fiction, no 
intention to insult the real persons in this story. And | warn you because there will be too much sexual details 


in this story. :) please enjoy. 


Warsaw felt so cold nowadays as winter seemed like to come earlier than usual. Kerim already finished his daily 
routine to cycle around the town in the morning. He always did it before went to drum rehearsal in his private 


studio. Today he cycled earlier than yesterday and came home before nine o'clock. 


He unlocked and opened his house door and stepped in with a small backpack, still on helmet, knee and elbow 
pads and sport outfit. He struggled to take them off his body. With a sigh he headed to his kitchen and almost 


fell to the floor when he halted abruptly. He raised eyebrows in wondering and confused look to see someone 


already there, sat on the kitchen counter with an apple on hand. 
"Damn it!" Kerim cursed and could not resist smiling at the man. 
"Surprise," Tomasz said and bit his apple. 


"You told me that you'll be home at afternoon," Kerim leaned on the kitchen doorway, "You lie, Orion," he added 


with a smirk. 
Tomasz smiled wide, "I like to make you shock," he walked closer to Kerim. 


"But everything becomes unprepared, | should buy some things in groceries and cook for you, and prepare the 


bed and so on, so it's gonna be perfect," Kerim insisted. 


"You don't need to do those things for me, don't burden yourself," Tomasz chewed the apple slowly with a 
snort, "I only need you to see me come home, Mirek." 


Kerim giggled and blushed. He went closer and leaned in to kiss the taller man on the lips. He had no idea how 
much he missed this big guy-his big guy. He just knew that he missed him for a very long time due to 
Behemoth's The Satanist world tour. 

Tomasz kissed back the younger man. It was more passionate and intimate this time. His apple was moved to 
Kerim's hand when he, with his strong and big arms lifted the smaller one by his buttocks and made him 
curled legs in his waist with both of hands in his wide shoulders. 

‘| miss you so much, Tommy," Kerim said and being so careless about some locks of long black hair covered 
his face. He felt so flattered everytime Tomasz lifted him that way and mostly because he parted with him 
for a long time. 

‘| miss you too," Tomasz touched his wide forehead in Kerim's. He shifted and looked deep into a pair of dark 
brown eyes before his own. He kissed his little boyfriend once more, "You feel heavier now, are you gaining 


weight when l'm gone?" he chuckled. 


Kerim laughed, "I should be skinnier because you're not here, but, because | was alone some chips and toasts 


always accompanied me to make some riffs. Am | crushing your arms with my weight?" he frowned in worry. 
"| like to see you well fed," Tomasz nodded, "No, don't worry, I'm strong as always." 

Kerim moved down from his boyfriend, "Let me cook you something," he rushed to kitchen counter. 

‘lm full, thank you, just need some rest maybe, and no, you don't need to clean the bed," Tomasz refused. 


“Alright then," Kerim nodded, "l'm sorry for the mess, Tommy.” 


"Never mind, it just shows me that you're incomplete with me and so was | during the tour. Patryk needed to 
remind me about many simple things because | forgot them so easily. It's you who do that when we're 


together," Tomasz looked at the floor when he said this because he blushed. 


Kerim giggled softly, "Oh my God, glad to see you home because we're no longer silly and stupid like when we're 
parted." 


Tomasz laughed, "I'll take some rest, don't worry about the mess, just do the rehearsal," he kissed Kerim's 


forehead gently before went upstairs with his tour suitcase and backpack. 


Kerim went to their private studio on the third floor and prepared to do drum rehearsal like he always did 
everyday. He took the drumming more passionate than these late four months when Tomasz and Behemoth 


went to the tour. 


Kerim Lechner and Tomasz Wroblewski already knew each other for quite a long time. It began at the time 
Kerim was hired as session drummer for Behemoth in a 2013 live performance in Austria replacing Zbigniew 
Prominiski aka Inferno. As time went by, they started to reveal mutual feelings that they considered as weird 
and impossible. But, then they gave up their ego about the ‘taboo’ feeling. They dated for more than two years 


now and already moved together to a house-no longer small apartment for one and half year. 


They were passionate and loving couple even they refused to come out. It was their right anyway, but 
unconsciously different sexual reference was still weird especially for metal music community. It was about 
their career, so, they decided not to come out to public. Only Behemoth guys and some closed friends knew 


this thing. 


For Kerim who was now twenty six, being with a guy was a very new thing. To be honest, he was actually 
never in relationship before, so Tomasz was his very first lover. It was not a trouble to have a male lover 
while he himself was a man even it was hard to do at first and their sexual activities was crazy, messy and 
confusing at the very first times. He was neither troubled by their age difference as well while he was nine 


years younger than Tomasz. 


For Tomasz who got used to women before, being with a man was something most confusing and crazy in his 
entire life. He denied his feeling at the first place that it was just a strange phase and it would pass, but he 
was totally wrong. He stuck there with Kerim inside his head. There were too many fan girls out there to be 
considered with, but he finally admitted that he no longer need women. He only wanted Kerim by his side and 
spent the rest of his life with him. It was hard to commit that thing for a man who had many girlfriends 
before like him. But there was something about that Austrian drummer that made him thought other thing. 


Kerim went downstairs two hours later after finishing his daily rehearsal. He stopped in front of the bedroom 
door and opened it carefully. He stepped in and saw Tomasz was still sleeping shirtless with only boxer on. His 
dark undercut long hair was untied and loosed on the bed sheet and some locks covered his face. 


Kerim's eyes went to the messy blanket rumpled on Tomasz's feet and smiled. The room was a total mess but 
his boyfriend seemed like too bold to care-he only needed a proper rest. The smile in his face grew bigger 
when he noticed how cute Tomasz was when he slept soundly despite of his usual intimidating, arrogant and 


cool looks as extreme metal musician. 


He remembered something and went downstairs, dressed in winter outfits and went out mounting his bike to 
nearby groceries. He promised to himself to cook some simple dishes for Tomasz, maybe chicken soup that 


would be good in this cold winter. 


He came back not so long after and prepared food for a while before went upstairs to take some hot fresh 


shower. It was past noon when he came out from the bathroom and headed to his bed to wake Tomasz. 
"Hey, wakey wakey Tommy Orion," Kerim whispered joyfully in Tomasz's ear. 


No response at first but Kerim could see a smile grew in the older man’s lips. He kissed slightly at the corner 


of Tomasz's mouth and the smiled turned into a big grin 


Tomasz opened his eyes and found his boyfriend lied next to him with only towel circling around his waist, his 
hair tied in a high bun and damped, "What time is now? Feels like l'm sleeping all day," he stretched. 


"Past noon, come wake up and take a hot shower, | made soup for you," Kerim moved his hand to tuck the 


messy strands of hair in Tomasz's face behind his ear. 


Tomasz smiled and rolled closer to Kerim for a while. This was what he wanted during the tour-to be cared 
by someone. Honestly as long as he had relationship with women before, they never cared so much about him 


like Kerim did. He kissed the Austrian guy slightly before got up and went to the bathroom. 


A smile tucked in Kerim's lips for a moment. He missed that big guy in the bed for four months already and 
he could not say a word to explain how happy he was to see him back. Last year he was also on tour but he 
did with Vesania, so it means he went to tour with Tomasz and it became one best moment in his life. For him 
it felt like a secretive honeymoon where he could spend free time for intimacy with his boyfriend like never 


before. 


He chuckled when he remembered that time they went to a tour together. It was the time where they spent 
nights on various hotels and improved their sexual skill. They learned much at that tour. They learn to 


understand each other's sexual habit and how to please one another. 


Recalling some past sexual memories made Kerim suddenly started to be hard. Four months without Tomasz's 
touch and now he would demand his right to have him completely. He smiled and stretched on the bed like a 
cat before got up and clean his bed and changed the sheet and blanket. 


Tomasz came out from the bathroom and smiled when he saw Kerim was already on the bed with only a black 
sweatpants, leaned on the headboard, legs crossed and read The Silmarillion with a big retro reading glasses on, 


his extremely long hair was untangled and freely loose covered his chest. His cuteness was beyond measure, 


he thought. 
"| always like to see you in that glasses," Tomasz commented while drying his hair with a towel. 


"And | always like to see you like this, wet and fresh," Kerim closed his book, "except for that towel," he 
lowered his glasses and pointed to the towel that covered Tomasz's lower body. 


The Behemoth's bassist laughed softly and flattered to hear the naughtiness in Kerim that he already missed, 


"Come and remove it if you want," he challenged. 
"No no, you come here," he gestured his finger to make his boyfriend came closer. 


Tomasz shook his head and gave up. He moved closer to the bed where he faced his boyfriend sat on the edge 
of the bed and about to reach his towel. He flinched a bit when Kerim started to run his finger in his well built 


abs up and down before reached the towel's end and pulled it down. 


A sigh came out from Kerim's throat to see a lately rare view before him. His boyfriend was half hard and he 
flattered. He moved both of his hands in different directions. The right one caressed the well built abs and the 
other sneaked in between Tomasz's thighs. He looked up at the pleased and demanding face of his man and 


smirked. 


Tomasz started to be totally hard in less than a minute since Kerim began to touch him madly. He did nothing 
and let Kerim did what he wanted even he always avoid his fully hard member for this moment. He enjoyed 
every touch Kerim gave to him because he crazily wanted it on tour. He spent some minutes in bathroom 
every three or four days during the tour to jerk himself with Kerim on his mind, being fucked by him 
restlessly. 


"You miss this during the tour, don't you?" Kerim asked, eyes facing the intimidating sized cock before him. 


"Always, | had to jerk myself every three or four days with you in my head, imagining | fuck you hard until 


you mad," Tomasz's running his calloused fingers in Kerim's perfect jaw line. 


"You'll get what you imagined, don't worry," Kerim pulled Tomasz’ down to pinned him on the bed and leaned up 
to kiss him with tongue on. He bit Tomasz's bottom lip and forced his tongue to slide into his mouth. Tomasz 
could not resisting opened his mouth and let his boyfriend's tongue in. Kerim moaned by the time Tomasz's 


exposed hard cock brushed against his thigh. He started to touch it. 


Tomasz moaned between the tongue kiss as his cock was grabbed by a skillful hand of a drummer. He liked the 


sensation too much. He liked how Kerim touched him there skillfully like a drumstick he used to hold. 


| want to release our longing," Tomasz said when the kiss was over in need of air. His eyes pinned to the 
pierced bottom lips of his boyfriend that turned to be red as a cherry. 

"Sure," Kerim nodded, placing one hand to cup Tomasz's strong jaw line, "You don't know how much | was mad 
here, closing my eyes, imagining you pounded me and filled me over and over with your essence, and | was 


touching myself for that vision and came shouting your name," he held his boyfriend's big neck. 


"Ah, sorry for made you suffer. | don't want to part from you anymore," Tomasz sighed and brushed his 


erection in Kerim's thigh. 


‘| love you Tomasz," Kerim whispered and their eyes locked into each other. He knew that he was still on his 


glasses, but he just let it be there, ignoring it. 


‘| love you too, Kerim," Tomasz kissed Kerim’s cheek before shifted his mouth and nibbled his earlobe hungrily, 
made the younger man wriggled and moaned in the sensation beneath him. He moved his lips to Kerim's smooth 
neck and bit gently to make him got goosebumps and went down to his collarbone. His tongue wandered to his 
rosy pink nipple and sucked it made it hardened into a bud. He loved Kerim's milky skin, it was soft, yet not 


fragile like women skin and he could make lovebite mark without worrying to tear the skin 


Kerim sighed and moaned to the sensation in his skin. Now Tomasz used his lips to explore his flat abs and 
moved down to nuzzle his hard cock that still wrapped in sweatpants. He spread his legs, giving his boyfriend 


easier access to his body. 


They now kissed again, rougher and harder this time. Their teeth clasped but they were too careless as the 
heat built their arousal even higher. Tomasz grabbed Kerim's waistband and pulled it down until it left his ankle. 
He smirked to see the long cock was already reddened and raging, begging to be touched. And, he touched it, 
jerked it slowly, made the drummer whimpered in pleasure before took it to his mouth greedily. He licked the 
precome that already came out in the slit before pulled it deep in his throat. Kerim's hand on his hair became 


more painful but he understood how his boyfriend was too hard and missed this more than anything. 
"Tommy! Stop it, I'm not gonna last," Kerim begged and pulled his cock out of Tomasz's mouth. 
Tomasz smirked with a sigh, "Sorry, | even forget how sensitive you are," he said. 


Kerim took a deep breath before pushing Tomasz away until he stood up with a bewildered face. The younger 
man smiled and pulled his hips closer. He jerked the perfect big cock in front of him in a very skillful motion. It 
made his boyfriend growled in sinful pleasure. He looked up with hand still stroked up and down from the head 
to the base. With glasses still on he looked deep into Tomasz's darkened eyes while opened his mouth wide to 
take his cock inside. He did not break the intense eyes contact as the cock difficultly slid in until he took it 
completely in his throat. 


"Oh damn it, Mirek!" Tomasz cursed and got more aroused to see his boyfriend took his cock with glasses stil 
on. It reminded him of some kinky porn, that kinda naughty nerd. That was the reason why he said he liked to 


see Kerim with retro nerd glasses—he looked sexier and naughtier but cute at the same time. He laughed in 


between the sensation of Kerim's mouth and tongue in his cock and the glasses fetish thing in his mind. 


Kerim knew how big Tomasz's cock was, but he already learned well how to take it and how to make him 
growled in pleasure. At the first times of their lovemaking, he almost always threw up every time he tried to 
suck Tomasz's cock down to his throat. He was a fast learner and proved his boyfriend that he was not only 
good at drumming with his hands and feet but also pretty good at cock sucking. Anyway, he was built as fast 
hands and feet at extreme drumming and when he went to sexual thing, he did the same thing with sucking 


and jerking-he did it speedy and intense. 


His left hand cupped the stony balls below the big cock he took in mouth and the right one kneaded bulgy butt 
cheeks behind. Kerim was a holy grail sexual partner, that was what on Tomasz's mind. He was brand new with 
sex and lost his virginity by the age of twenty four-taken by Tomasz of course. Yet as a fast learner, his skill 
was built fast as his pedal swiveling. 


Tomasz's breath was getting uncontrollable as orgasm started to build inside his balls. He stopped his boyfriend 
before everything turned to be a mess. He wanted more fun because a goddamned four months without sex 


turned him a little bit insane. 
"We need more fun, kochanie," Tomasz leaned down to kiss Kerim and brought him to lied down with his back. 
‘Of course, Tommy, lets fuck," Kerim looked intensely and licked his pierced bottom lip naughtily.’ 


"Shit, you litte slut," Tomasz growled lowly and spread Kerim's legs wide and then pushed them up to his 
chest. He positioned himself kneeling down in front of the exposed ass like he would worship it. He swallowed his 
spit hard and his cock twitched to see Kerim's entrance was so inviting, pink and tight as it was chaste for the 


last four months. 


"You didn't fuck your ass while | was gone?" Tomasz raised his eyebrows and inspected the rim gently with his 
fore finger. 


Kerim shook his head slightly, "I was waiting for you to reclaim it, baby," he said and flinched when the rubbing 
in his entrance was getting more intense, "It's getting tight, be gentle at first" 


"Of course," Tomasz said and moved his head closer to the entrance and sniffed the musky scent that made 
him harder. He started to lick lazily and slowly and Kerim moaned instantly out loud for the wanted sensation 
He kept licking the clean entrance and used his tongue tip to slide inside the cavern The response was amazing 
as his boyfriend jolted madly and shoved his hole to be licked for more. He hummed happily as he could slide 
deeper until his lips touched the rim. 


Tomasz's humming in his entrance sent vibration that made Kerim cried victoriously. "Yeah, that's good 
Tommy, fuck, yeah, oohhh," he babbled as the hot and wet tongue moved inside his tight cavern. He knew his 
precome dripped intensely in his stomach but he just let the tongue kept going. 


Tomasz stopped. He leaned up and looked at Kerim's blushing face before buried his tongue inside again. He 
pulled his tongue and a string of saliva built in between his bottom lip and the begging entrance. Kerim moaned 
just to see such view before him. His jaw dropped and whimpered came out from his mouth when Tomasz 


playfully tickled his more sensitive entrance with his finger. 


"Where'd you put the olive oil?" Tomasz asked, his hands were still on the meaty soft butt cheeks of his 
lustful boyfriend. 


"I put the lube on the drawer,” Kerim knew it was not the answer his boyfriend asked. 


"No, my boy, | mean olive oil, | don't wanna lick inedible lube from your hole and getting poisoned by it," he 


snorted. 


"Ah, sorry, | get it now," Kerim was getting more blushed to hear his boyfriend would do a second round of 


rimming, "Sure it is on the kitchen cabinet. | use it for salads," he said. 


"Wait a second. I'll be right back," Tomasz nodded, slapping the butt cheeks playfully before went out of the 


room naked and Kerim could hear his steps when he went downstairs. 


Kerim put his glasses on the nightstand and kept spreading his legs up. The older man returned quickly and 
closed the door. There was a bottle of oil in his hand and a can of butter? 


Let's start," Tomasz grinned mischievously and positioned himself like before. 
"What the hell are you gonna do with that butter, Wroblewski?" Kerim raised an eyebrow in wondering look. 


"Butter is edible and we need it. It will be a big mess and | know you're just changing the bed sheet. Sorry 
about that, but, we'll have fun," Tomasz assured and his eyes widened, round and it made him look like a little 


child. 


Kerim rolled his eyes with a smile on his lips, "Where do you get this idea? We've been get used with lube. 
Your words sound good and it will be a messy fun," he laughed and let Tomasz rubbed his entrance with his 


calloused thumb. 


"Gay Porn," Tomasz nodded, his eyes squinted, "Yeah what the fuck that came from the tour. | was so bored, 
no sex, and | accessed porn. There was a rare porn where a guy using butter to open his partner's entrance 


and | got this idea." 


Kerim laughed out loud for a moment. He was so incredibly happy to see how ridiculous this thirty five year 
old guy was. 


Feeling his cheeks reddened, Tomasz just snorted. He bit his own bottom lip before shoving a kiss in Kerim's 


inner thighs and moved to lap his entrance for a while and putting more saliva on it. He clicked the olive oil 


bottle cap and poured an amount of it in his hand. Rubbed it for a while in his fingers he started to insert his 
big forefinger inside the cavern. It was hot, pulsating and goddamned tight. 


Kerim moaned by the sensation his hole ready to be gape. He tried to relax as much as possible yet at first 
his muscle refused to let the finger passed. 


"Relax, Love, the oil works well don't worry," Tomasz calmed his boyfriend by giving him a soft kiss on lips 
while his finger slowly worked deeper until his last knuckle. 


"I know," Kerim mumbled in Tomasz's lips. He cried weakly when that finger started to move in and out. He felt 
his anal muscle finally gave up and the finger now easily worked. He cursed when Tomasz's started to insert 
the middle finger together with the first one. He mumbled, "Fuck, sometimes | hate being too tight, but you 


know my ass." 


"Your ass is the prettiest ass I've ever fuck Oh sorry, | never fuck ass before and yours is perfect. I'm not 
gonna turn to pussy anymore. No pussy will be as tight and gripping, as good as your ass," Tomasz honestly 


told. 
"Really? Don't tell me you fucked Patryk or Adam on tour," Kerim joked. 


"Damn it, of course no. They're pussy worshippers and they're old," Tomasz laughed while worked open his 


boyfriend's hole. 


Kerim babbled some incoherent swearing in German as Tomasz's big and long fingers scissoring his ass and 
twisting it. And when they crooked upward to press his prostate, he jolted with a strangle moan, "Shit you get 
itl" he cursed. Tomasz repeated his action and Kerim gripped his shoulder tightly, "Yes right there, Tommy!" 


Tomasz added the third finger and kept twisting, scissoring and crooking inside the now slippery hole, "I love to 
see you beg. Beg for mel" he commanded. 


"Please, Tommy, please fuck me, ah yeah, right there, oh, oh," Kerim begged as his boyfriend commanded. 


"Yeah, of course, my dear Mirek," Tomasz grinned and moved his face down before the gaping hole. He poured 
more oil to the hole and inserted his right thumb inside, making a circle movement while his other fingers 
caressing Kerim's balls and perineum. He tested the gape by inserting four fingers gradually. When they're 
buried inside the hole, he saw Kerim begged and his face was pure lust, he massaged his perineum with his 


thumb that left outside. Kerim gasped and sweat covered his whole body. 

Looking at his own twitching cock, Tomasz knew how much precome already dripped to the sheet and there 
was a string connected his slit and the fluid that already damped the sheet. He opened the butter can and let 
Kerim helped him. 


Kerim was still lied on his back with legs spread wide. He let Tomasz pinned his chest, shoving his cock above 


his face. He took the butter with his tongue, tasted it before licking Tormasz's cockhead and spread the butter 
around the shaft until it was greasy. He sucked it for a while before took an amount of butter in his hand and 
rubbed it in his own entrance. He inserted some inside the hole to make the contact easier and realized how 


good and fast Tomasz was in opening his hole. 


Pushing Kerim's legs higher to his chest, Tomasz brushed his raging cock in his boyfriend's entrance to tease 
him. He moaned as his head quickly slid in. It was so easy with the help of oil and butter. Thanks for the gay 
video, he thought. 


Kerim whimpered as his boyfriend's cock impaled him slowly but deep. He gasp as it finally buried to the hilt. 
They paused any movement for a while. They let a moment of silence captured their bodies. They were now 


collided. Tomasz leaned down to look at Kerim in his eyes. 
"Finally," Tomasz muttered before kissed Kerim's gently. 


"We miss this for so long," Kerim said in a very soft voice. His hands moved to caressed Tomasz's big neck, his 


wide shoulder, his big tattooed biceps, slid to his underarms and shifted to his muscular but soft back. 


Tomasz moved some locks of hair from Kerim's face before started to thrust his cock in and out of the hole. 


He began to fuck Kerim, incredibly slow and gentle at the first. 


Kerim started to moan together with his boyfriend as his pace gradually faster and more intense. He felt how 
slick his hole was and it eased Tomasz's cock to slid up and down inside. He loved the angle Tomasz chose 
where he pinned to the mattress by his weight. He put both of his feet in Tomasz's shoulder and exposed his 
ass as high as possible. The angle was super pleasurable as Tomasz could easily hit his prostate. 


Tomasz felt the heat in his cock. Every time he pulled it, Kerim's muscle gripped his shaft badly and it made 


him throbbed in pleasure. No matter how wide Kerim's hole was gaped, his muscle would always gripped. 
"Damn it, you gripped me like hell, baby," Tomasz cursed in between his thrusting. 

"Mmh, yeah, you like it, don't you?" Kerim bucked his ass up to meet his boyfriend's cock impatiently. His hand 
brushed Tomasz's wet and loose long hair backward. He liked to see his hair free when they made love. He 
thought he was sexier when he loosed his hair at this precious moment. It made him aroused. 

"As always," Tomasz muttered and aimed his cock to hit Kerim's ecstasy spot. 

"Yeah, right there, baby! Right there! Fuck!" Kerim moaned out loud as his spot being attacked again and again 
Tomasz chuckled mischievously and shoved his face down until their nose brushed. He leaned up a little bit to 
prop his body by his elbows. He did a very deep penetration inside the anus until only his balls left outside the 


entrance. His boyfriend whimpered as the penetration aimed right at his prostate gland. He moaned for the 


gripping and heating sensation inside the cavern. He moved his hips in an erotic circle motion Kerim growled for 


the mixed maddening sensation between the contact of penis in his ecstasy spot and witnessing how Tomasz 


could make such erotic dance while they fuck. 


Grinding his hips and kept doing his erotic cock teasing, Tomasz moaned. When he made a circle movement with 
his hips he felt his cock throbbed badly inside the cavern Fortunately he was someone long lasting in sex. So, 
he kept doing it again and again until Kerim gave up by the temptation. 


‘I'm so close, Tommy, so close," Kerim said. 
"Just come for me, its alright," Tomasz calmed him down but his hips erotic movement kept going. 


"| don't want to come too quick, but, | will not make you pissed off. You don't need to be worry, I'm multiple 


guy, I'll come as much as you want," Kerim smiled and moaned at the same time. 


"How lucky | am!" Tomasz giggled and started to thrust back and forth. This time he did it very fast. His upper 
body was still calm pinned Kerim’s, only his hips moved skillfully to thrust the hole restlessly. He was very glad 
to have a multiple-orgasm partner like Kerim. Most of guys would give up the sex when they came, but Kerim 
did not. He could take until three orgasms during sex and always release massive loads. Tomasz wondered how 
his testicles could produce semen at that much. It must be a gift and he was very lucky. And, his cock did not 
need to be touched to reach orgasm. If he was too aroused he would came hands-free. What lucky for Tomasz 
was that everytime a man reached orgasm, his anal muscle would contracted and the rectum wall would 
pulsate badly just as women's vaginas. Kerim could do that up to three times during sex and it was a heaven 


on earth for Tomasz to get his cock squeezed intimately. 


With three thrusts from Tomasz, Kerim's entrance contracted as well as his balls, not so long after he came 
with a loud moan and released a massive load in their stomach. He did not touch himself for a week and his 
jizz was a perfect mess, sticky and hot dripped to the bed sheet. 


Tomasz felt the first heaven on earth he missed for the last four months. The pulsation from Kerim's cavern 
wall made him growled in pleasure. He kept himself from coming too fast. He was not the multiple type, so he 


must be a little bit careful not to destroy this lovemaking. 


When the wave of madness was over, Tomasz controlled his breath and pulling Kerim's long foot to his face, 
kissing his slim toes with a smile on his face. "You like that?" he asked. 


Kerim nodded. His hand travelled to Tomasz's meaty breast and pinching his nipple gently, made the man 
moaned. “Absolutely like that. It's just the first one, you don't need to be hasty," he answered. 


"Ready for the second one?" Tomasz pulled his cock out from the well used hole. 


"Of course," Kerim got up, pushing Tomasz down to lie on his back while he moved on top of him, straddling his 


hips. 


The bed was a massive mess. Butter, oil and semen and sweat collided and splattered everywhere around their 
bodies and the rumpled sheet. They liked the mess and played more with the butter and oil. Kerim poured the 
olive oil in Tomasz's abs and spread it to all over his chest and his own flat but well shaped abs. They laughed 
and kissed with oily hands rubbed each other's skin They played with butter, ate some because they were 


actually hungry and spread more in their intimate areas. 


‘I'm not always into messy thing, but | like this one," Kerim admitted while brushing his entrance in Tomasz's 


growing arousal. 
"Glad to see you like this," Tomasz tossed Kerim's long hair aside to touch his neck. 


Kerim nodded and kept brushing his ass with Tomasz's now hardened cock. His entrance was now freely opened 
and it eased him to insert the cock inside. He did and impaled himself deep with a strangled moan along with his 


boyfriend. He started to move up and down, clasping their skin and created arousing sound. 


Tomasz moaned over and over for the sudden pleasure. He grabbed Kerim's meaty butt cheeks with both of 
his hands, kneaded them and pulled them aside to ease his big shaft coming in and out. He then slapped them 
as Kerim moved wilder than before and helped him by thrusting from the bottom. Their movement was 


rhythmical and they collided in total madness. 

Kerim looked deep at Tomasz's lustful eyes. He smirked at how blushed his boyfriend was. His mouth slightly 
opened and made incoherent babbling in Polish. His hair spread messily on the sheet with some lock covered his 
manly face. 

"You like that, Tommy baby?" Kerim kept his pace fast, impaling himself in satisfaction 


"Yeah," Tomasz's mumbled. His eyelashes fluttered on his cheeks. 


"Good," Kerim gasped as his ecstasy spot got attacked by a massive phallus, "Fuck me like you want," he 


caressed Tomasz's hardened nipples. 
They moved faster and harder. The smell of butter mixed with their sweat made them more aroused. 


"I'm coming!" Kerim shouted. He stopped moving while his boyfriend kept hitting his spot. Tomasz could see his 
cock twitched in his stomach and his anal muscle tightened and pulsated Not so long after he saw another 


massive load spurted from the slit and covered his own stomach. Kerim stammered in his gasping. 


Tomasz wanted to come right now. The second orgasm was crazier than the first. The pulsation almost took 
him to the peak Then he pushed his boyfriend on the bed again while he put his feet on the floor, pulled Kerim 
close to the edge of bed, and thrusted for more. His boyfriend was still on the orgasmic wave and he cried for 


the extra pleasure he gave now. 


He kept thrusting like restless stallion He wanted to come badly and he went deeper, faster and harder on the 


entrance. He growled and moaned as finally his own cock throbbed like hell. "I'm coming, Mirek!" he cried out 
loud and a moment later he came, filling Kerim's hole with his massive load. He groaned victoriously and 


collapsed on Kerim's neck. 


Fuck," Tomasz cursed while started to thrust slowly again on the wet hole. His cockhead was incredibly 
sensitive to any touch and he emptied his load inside. He rested in his boyfriend's embrace for a moment to 


enjoy the post coital sensation 


Pulling his now softened cock, Tomasz pushed Kerim's legs up to his chest. He smiled lazily and started to lick 
the gaped hole. It was still opened and some of his semen dripped out. He licked it and shoved his tongue inside. 
The second rimming was started and Kerim was hard again. He moaned in pleasure as Tomasz occupied his hole 


again with his mouth, drinking his own load like a maniac. 


The second rimming brought Kerim to his third orgasm and this time he finished it with crazy trembling in his 
body. 


Tomasz felt the pulsation in his mouth and it was totally good. He liked to make Kerim overwhelmed in sex. 


Then he moved his mouth to his boyfriend's softened cock, licking clean his load and moved to kiss him. 

They kissed lustfully and Kerim moaned as he tasted their cums mixed with oil and butter in his mouth. He 
liked it and opened his mouth when Tomasz retrieved more semen from his stomach and his hole, dripped 
them from his mouth to his own. He swallowed it greedily as it tasted very good, sweet and salty. He leaned up 


to kiss Tomasz again and licked some cums that remained in his goatie. 


They cuddled in bed for a moment, entwined their legs and arms with some sweet pecks on faces. They smiled 


and laughed weakly. They made it. They released their longing and they were satisfied with the result. 


"How was that?" Kerim asked. He relied his head on a crook of Tomasz's neck. His face touched his bulgy chest 
and it felt so peaceful. He could hear Tomasz's fast heartbeat. 


"Amazing, fucking amazing. What do you think, honey?" Tomasz kissed Kerim's sweat dampened hair. It smelled 


good and so masculine. 


"| like your idea. | think we should do it again, with that fucking butter and oil," Kerim giggled and hugged the 
muscular teddy bear guy even tighter. 


Tomasz chuckled, "Of course we will," he said, "But now | think we must take another shower." 
"| prefer bubble bath in Jacuzzi," Kerim muttered. 


They now enjoyed their time bathing together in a large Jacuzzi. They washed their hair-again for Tomasz and 
cleaned each other's body. 


| want us to be like this forever," Tomasz said letting Kerim shampooed his hair, "I hate to be away from 


you. 


"Me too," Kerim mumbled, "I know it will ruin our time together, but | have bad news for you." 

Tomasz frowned, "What bad news?" 

"ll be on tour with Septicflesh early on spring," Kerim shrugged, "So it will be my turn to leave you. It's crap." 

Tomasz sighed and raised an eyebrow, "Yeah, what the fuck. Sometimes | hate this kind of fucking routine. Our 

jobs, okay, | love playing music, tour is good, people out there are so, but still, | don't want this to happen when 


| know we'll apart" 


"This is what happened when two professional musicians dating. We are bothered by tours, recordings, 


promotions, interviews, oh Godl" Kerim rolled his eyes while washing his hair. 


| want to escape with you," Tomasz caressed Kerim's high cheekbone, "There must be the time when we can 


happily spend our days together, only you and me." 


"I know it will," Kerim smiled, "But now, we have just need to trust each other. | love you so much Tomasz and 


| know we'll never be apart just because our jobs. | trust you more than anything." 


‘| love you too, Kerim. All | want is just to be with you, even we're apart for tours and other things, | know 


our heart is still together as always," Tomasz leaned closer to kiss his boyfriend gently. 

They smiled and looked at each other eyes. They had point of no return from this deepen feeling now. They 
already stuck in each other's heart and would not separate. The promised they made two years before took 
them here, in togetherness, no matter they were both men. Tomasz loved Kerim and vice versa and they 
would never broke their eternal promise. 

"Let's clean, and eat," Kerim said, "My soup is now cold like old hell," he smiled. 


Tomasz just giggled and kissed Kerim once more. 


-THE END- 


